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A PARTING SONG, 


From Records of Women.—Br Fructis He- 
MANS. 





When will ye think of me, my friends? 
When will ye think of me? 
When the Inst red light, the farewell of day, 
From the rock and the river is passing away, 
When the sir with a deep'ning hush is fraught, 
And the heart grows burden'd with tender thought— 
Then fet it be! 


When will rethink of me, kind friends? 
When will ye think of me— 
When the rose of the rich midsummer time 
Ts Hd wich the hues of ite glorions prime; 
When we gather its bloom, asin bright hours fled, 
From the walke where my footsteps no longer tread; 
Then jet it be. 


When will ye think of me, eweet friends? 
When will ye think of me? 

When the sudden teare o'ertlow your eye 

At the sound of seme aiden meloty: 

When ye bear the venice of a mountain stream, 

When ye feel the charm of a poets devam; 
Then tet i be! 


Thus let my memory be with you, friends! 
Thus ever think of mel 

Kindly and gentiy, but as of one 

For whom “tis well to be fled and gone; 

Ave bird from a chain unbound, 

At of @ wanderer whose home is found;— 
So ict it be, 





Frem the Bewer of Taste. 
THE DESURTED MAIDEN. 


— ae — "Lovers who have parted 
In hate; whove mincing depthe so intervene, 


That they can meet no more, though broken-heart- || 


ed." 
Childe Harold. 


This world of ours teems with deceit, 
false friendship, and “wretched interchange 
of wrong for wrong,” and the oft-repeated 
tale of slighted love and the record of hu- 
man frailty so-netimes come home to us 
with a vivid and startling tone of truth. The 
subject which employs our pen on this oc- 
Casion, is as follows: 

Diana Harlow was the daughterof parents 
whose rank in life was not above the mid- 
(lle clave. She was not temarkable for 
extracrdinary symmetry of face or form; 
yet there was a confiding faith in her mild 
blue eye that seemed to say, that should a 
man trust his aTtections in her keeping, 
she would not prove unfaithful to the 
charge. There was an air of irrepressible 
Raicty in her countenance, which seemed 
almost to border on the mischievous, and 
her joyous glance spo’ e of the happiness 
that reigned within her bosom. Like all 
in the spring-time of life, she was remarka- 
bly fond of pleasure; and even in the sober 


| ancl puritanical city of Boston, she found || and bowing to Diana, asked Clinton if he 
Opportunities abundantly sufficient to grat- || would accept of tis carriage. oy or 
jify this darling passion, All who read this, thankfully consented, stating that his hac 
will probably remember the “great snow | probably been secured by some other per- 
storm,” late in the Spring of 1823 or 4. On || son, and the quartette proceeded home. 
the afternoon preceding the evening in|} Frankha met Chnton the next day = 
which the storm commenced, she was busi-! Change, and inquured particularly mg 
ly employed at her toilet, heightening some || his sivter's health. Clinton rallied him, 
charm, or adding new grace by the tasteful |! one said, “Why F ranklin, what has pn 
| disposition of her dress and hair. Her heart jed to you, why do you inquire so a 
beat quick as a carriage was driven rapidly | one would think you were in love. : ut 
lby the door, but its rattle cicd faintly away | come, you shall dine with me.” Franklin 
lin the distance, and she listened for the || dectined, but his gray friend insisted, and 
‘sound of one which would nof pass. At) they finally proceeded to Clinton s house. 
i length it came; and with a light and buoy-|) He saw Diana, he gazed upon her witis rap 
lant step she bounded down the staircase, || ture, and as he looked he loved.” It was 
and was soon seated in the carriage by her!) not the last time he saw her; his visits bes 
brother's side. | came frequent; his growing partiality’ rie 
Iiaving arrived at the ball room, she re- | pened into love, and with the full and — 
| tired to arrange her dress anew which had convent of her parents he became her 
| been slightly ruffled by the ride. As she; avowed suitor. He passed many, very = 
| pressed out of the drawing room, her eve || ny happy hours with her, and aoa ie 
| caught that of a gentleman intently fixed, had arrived at the summit . emevod a 
upon ber; she blushed faintly, her heart) piness. rhey had many a laugh — “wd 
beat+love’s first strange and delightful at the idea of his becoming jealous, arn she 
lalarm, and she advanced to a seat. By a jestingly told him to beware, or he would 
| little management she contrived to observe j finet lhiomselt se before he knew it. en 
jjthe gentleman whose notice she bad at-'| He called on her one —— just : 
tracted, acd saw that his eves were fre-|!dusk, in the month of May, and observed, 
| quently turned toward the spot where she | a4 he walked into the room, a gentleman 
jisut. He, too, felt the first thrill of a new-'| sitting with her apparently in catnest con- 
born passion, and wandered heedlessly lversation. He inagined it was ler bros 
| through the mazes of the dance. After it), ther, and from the dun and bape oe twi- 
|! was over, he retired toa seat and beeom- i light did not see distinctly whether it was 
|! ing gradually less conscions of the presence jor not, but passed alunig and took - reat. 
|, of any other person, finally sankintoa deep | He addressed some observation te t ae mupp- 
reveric. Diana's brother with whom he |! posed Clinton, without receivinge any an- 
had been well acquainted in New York, || swer, and the servant entering at that a 
chanced to pass that way, and observing |) ment with lights, Is: saw to his as'onish- 
| him, rallied himupon his iAsensibility to the || ment that the person was a atrengen. As 
|| joy and gaiety of the evening. He roused | Diana did not introduce him, he hcg 
himself trom his apathy, and looking up, uneasy, and at length unable to enc ure this 
| said, “Ah, Clinton, isit you? Can you tell | forced restraint longer, rove from hes seat 
| me the name of that young lady 7 aeCer.! and advanced towards them, Wdiana, sad 
| tainly, Tecan," replied Clinton, “it’s no less ‘he, ‘shall we walk this rams — 
a personage than Diana Harlowgand fur- ' surely not,’ rephed she, I — exce me 
thermore, a madcap sister of mine.” “Is it | company at home, And " 0 rp ae 
possible,” said Franklin. "Possible, why be,’ sand he. *Tiis gentleman anc mys > 
not?” replied he; ‘come with me and [ll to be Srey replied she. vd er ard —- 
introduce you.” Franklin gladly accepted | tient, fretful, and paced the ee he 
his offer, was introduced, and sccured her'| with hasty strides, while she, Joying in = 
hand for the next dance, She tripped uneasiness, carried on the cons oe 
lightly and gracefully Uorough it, and he, her cousin (for so he was,) ina es 
was charmed. te treated her with marked | and almost maudible tone, and no casiona y 
attention during the evening; that ix, as | bent a mischicvous and satished Rlance “ 
much so as he could consistently with his 'Franklin. Hia soul was middening; — 
“recent introduction, and at the close of | stopping suddenly in lis walk, = 
the pleasures of the night, left her, ata late, berina determined tone, uw she = 7 = 
or father an early hour, to retura home! with him, ‘No, E will noi,” rep sis et 
with his sister. As they past out at the | ‘for a very certain reason, you are Rrowins 
door they observed that it had come on to | jealous, and I'm certam I sha'n’t walk with 
snow violently. The streets were blocked a madman, and the jealous me od hardly 
up, and it seemed almost impossible for , less; besides you might bite—at any ae, c 
_them to proceed through the gathering and | will not take the risk vad . a in et 
increasing storm. They were advancing | ed his steps towanl the door, - bor nis 
to their carriage, when Franklin observed ' slightly, without uttering another word, 
, Diana and her brother standing in the pas- | passed out at it and — — paren M it 
sage apparently waiting fur a coach The | Diana arose and oe *, hee : A 
thougit, (nay, the hope, almost,) struck was all a jest, & ; -- e het vac 
| him that they were without a conveyance i *Franklin,’ raid she, - ume Pecabtie = 
; home, and regardless of the entreaties of | leave me—I'll a ay easier 
| his sister not to hurry so rapidly through the | dear Franklin. ie = Pa hn De 
\¢rowd,-he advanced eagerly toward them | awaking from ber dream 
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— ar ny ~—_ her, gacpedle| REAUTIFUL LINES. | coffin lid, and a slight bustle denoted pre- - 
tiembled, and would have fallen, had not aati i 
her ounda caught her in his orm, and con- ' Addressed by Lord Byron to Mary Chaworth, his Sy te de See Ne wr ie : = 
us 2 . earliest and perhaps his only true love, who gave ||. g the very lew waom the oc He 
veyed her to a sofain the apartment she | per hand to another quaienen, j casion had called together; and as we enter- ce 
had just quitted. Ina short time she re- | i" i? ed the city of the dead, I saw, by the little his 
covered, and looking around her, exclaim- JO seat nat, —_ me ost, heap of fresh turned earth, where the ro 
ci "Franklin are you there? “Tknew you | Qfhshmetioned thar vanltoam Ul enement uf my Hite favorite was prepa . 
would return; this is kind.’ She then re- || Hoursthat may never be forgot jred. the 
lapsed into momentary forgetfulness, but | Till time unneeves aur vital powers, | The line of followers assembled round the wo 
the soon started from the almost blissful || And thon and I shall cease to be. | little grave, and the coffin lay at its mouth. bo 
gece (er Lanter eestl bare) cant neers ton coe Be EO 
‘ | When playing with thy golien hair, le PETEMCS SONNETS Ut ClOds TRE Wi 
eves) andl passing her land Berens her How quick thy Nuttering heartdid move? i far down = the coffin, told that dust had eve 
brow, looked her cousin full in the face, Oh, by my eonl! L see thee yet, i} been committed to dust. I looked for the do 
and cried, “you are not Frankling but [ll | With eyes so languid—breast so fair, || officiating clergyman, and others appeared cau 
seck him, Ul find him,” and she struggled || And lips, though silent, breathing love, i to await his service—there was none. It be! 
to getfree. He firmly detained her, fear-') " « . * “A was now that I feared for the firmness of He 
ing she might injure herscH if he released | the mother; she had been almost distracted ow 
hes while her mind was still wandering, | ‘ ‘ . o ‘ by grief when her child lay before her, in ‘ 
but with an almost supernatural strength | her own house—what could sustain her me 
she broke from him, and made her way to.) And then those pensive eyes would elose, when she looked down iato the deep pit, die 
ward the door, erying, “Swould you part | Aud bud theer bile each other woh, and see it there girtin with the dempness age 
two faithful lovers’ You must have more: Vethog the aenre orbs bw nwee of the grave, lying cold and stretched out, vou 
than mortal power to do we” She reached borer cob Be pot aed j forever to be separated from her gaze, not 
ey 2 rotbeagiee 3 os -_" _ | Like tavens sean pod teed } — — the companion and the prey but 
1c , ‘ 0 orms mei 
solt and solemn beams, strained her eyes in : =|! The father stepped forward, and looked pro 
“a ore she imagined — ta- | SELECTED ‘TALES, — upon ve — he ~ongpn te se elle 
en. u wo owas gonc, gone forever, | -\ clamorous gnef, The mother advaneed, hav 
Many happy recollections went with bine pages PRELOSOPHY OF W OMAN?S || 48d standing upon a little eminence of fresh mu 
the remembrance of their moonlight walks | RELIGION, j,earth, she gazed silently down, 1 could Mai 
upon the mall, while they inhaled the sett | deal not see her face; but when she raised her Shi 
and gentle breezes of a New-England sum. | ; seach: || head to retire, an expression of agony was kne 
incr, of his beloved voice ashe whispered | Fearing the effectsofthis paroxysm ofgrief | passing from her features; her lips remain con 
his vows of aflection and eternal love, pon the mother, | would have withdrawn |! ed firmly closed, but her eyes were inflam- tee! 
thrilied the chords of memory, and moved | her. “Let me alone,” ssid she; “Ekngw by!ed. Asshe stepped from the grave, she will 
her even to tears. Tle never more passed | whom | have been afflicted, and in my sorrow uttered in scarcely an audible voiec, **t gla 
the threshold of that once happy home. | f will not sin; neither will Lecharge God fool-|| shall go unto him, but he shall return no hig 
She waited many days for him, yet he came jishly. But in my darling’s sickness, he lay, more unto me.” alth 
not; maiden pride prompted her almost to mght andday upon my knees, until hedied;'| If there is one who reads this sketch, and this 
resent it, but powerful love interposed and | and the kind officiousness of neighbours has! ‘eels that it is sometimes good to share in on | 
she felt how f, il a thing in its resolves, is [ke pt me from a solitary indulgence of grict || the sorrows of others, Jet him go forth as I asec 
that heart whichtruly loves. He knew not untilnow. Let me then, ere they shut him, have done, and he will find abundant food itw 
hal! the valuc of that heart and those out of my sight forever—let me once more, for sympathy, and numberless scenes in nan 
‘young affections’ which he bad thus rashly feel his face imprinting its features on my! nature, that will move and instruct more whe 
thrown away, and thus rudely trampled on. neck, though it be cold ay death, Leame to! than the wildest bodings forth of fancy. met 
She bore the separation well, for the hope yield ur, in silence and solitude, my child! a — was 
ptill sur caved that he would return. Months to Him who gave it—but not without the |! a Sk 3 ; , flow 
rolled along, and she heard no word from | feclngs and griefof amother. Thav@bow- Foumntie Saeed a tag eve 
lim. Atlength she wrote to him; and ha. ed to the chastisement—I have even kissed | FREDERICK STANTON, Was 
ving waited a reasonable time for an an-); the rod that smote me; but Lhave not mista. | “Even the grave did not shield her.” Ave 
swer, and receiv ng none, wrote to hin; |, ken stoicisin for resignation, nor offered the | Twas returning home from a short tour det 
wrainy begging of him to sce her only, once Lord an unfeeling tor a submissive mind. through the interior of our state inthe year erin 
azainy Kor,” sand she, Ut have ne hope, | Four times has the hand of Heaven visited! 14—-. With other pawengers, there was ‘ ine 
(trom your abs nec) of ever reconciling | me in affliction and Phave not murmured, | one young man, Apparently twenty-six years dun 
the unhoppy ditference which exists be. and now when the last lamb of the flock is) oli From the time t bret saw him, E was - hint 
’ tween us; yet come and see me; let me | taken, have in the hour of prayer and sol-| prepossessed in his favor, He was very her 
enee mere look upon you, speak to vou; we | itude, eM laimed—“the Lord givethand the) dejected, but there wasa kindly look about fon 
. surely may be friends, if love hay expired.’ Lord taketh away,’ and when the passion!' him, which showed that this dejection sa- den 
Yet he came not--he never came. “She |, of grief shall have subsided: when the cords) youred nothing of misanthropy, o* a natural wh 
pined in thought,” the rose of health faded | of allection now torn asunder, shall have gloomy disposition, but that it was occa- “ 
from her check, hope itself at length grew | ceased to bleed, and mourning shall have! sioned by some misfortune. Me rarcly and 
sick, and though once the very soul of the (become woven into the tissuc of life, in-| tok part in the conversation, and he seem. plor 
circle in which she moved, she secluded | stead of being, as now, its whole web, then, | ed desirous to pass unnoticed; why L felt arig 
hersclf almost entirely from the world, and perhaps 1 may add,—‘blessed be the nainc) interested in him, | know not—but so it was; the 
became in truth avery nun. of the Lord.’ But, oh! so lovely, so bright)‘ and when near the last stage of my jour- ana 
The destroyer of her earthly peace yet |! premise of all that a parent's heart can/! ney, { was nota little pleased to learn, that “wil 
walks fearlessly and boldly in broad day, ask, and to lic now so cold | he was visiting my native town. We were brez 
with head crect, and brow of seeming vir-|| Again the mother threw herself upon the | alone in the stage which was to bear me am j 
tuc. Yetshe will = “ at rest. She is se and nestled her face with that of her, home, and I had an opportunity of becom- . _— 
resigned to her hard and bitter fate, and | infant. ~ ing more acquainted with him; when he ifln 
wsieth patiently for that welcome, biessed | [saw that it was no time to offer conso- bad that i resided in the place which we - ony 


hou when all her sorrows shall have an lation. She had restrained her grief during!’ were now entering, being an entire stran- 





end. |'the presence of her neighbours, and now! rer there, he said he should be under some 
t's ROMONT. | that she thought herseli alone, she had) slight obligation to me in recommending es im 
. jeome forth from her chamber to indulge a) him to a boarding house, I joyfully compli- ull t 
' ae: . mother’s grief. ed, and on leaving we exchanged cards. her 
‘shepherd,’ said a sentimental young), Ina short time, the people of the vicinity | It was thus that I became acquainted with but 
lady, (who fancied herscif a heroine in| were seen gathering towards the house,|| Frederick Stanton. [did not fail to im- her- 
. the guldcn groves of Arcailia, ‘Shepherd,’ || with a view of attending the funeral. The|' prove the acquaintance, and before six lent, 
said she to a rustic, who was tending! mother impressed a new kiss upon the lips || months passed we were sworn friends. Pidit 
some sheep, ‘why have you not got your) of her dead child; she uttered one more|| If Stanton never mixed in the loud laugh Bon | 
pipe with you” ‘Bekase, ma‘am, I ha’nt! burst of grief and shrunk to her chamber. || and the y throng, there were times when pow 


guiten nobaccky.’ Ina littig while they screwed down the |i ig waslively and chegrfyl, When the flash 
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of his eye and the expression of his counte- ‘| gerousness of her purity, but the insulting |sroused me—with aloud ery I sprang be- 
nance told what he would have been, had || look and fiendish sneer sank deep in her side him and dashed it from his hand before 
not a blighting pail been thrown over him. || heart and rankled there, sucking her very) the incision was made, As I hurried the 
His lively momenis were generally suc- | life blood. i cloth over the body, I snatched the knife 
ceeded by unusual dullness ‘To have scen | Yes! she the pure in heart, and in atone of defiance exclaimed to the 
him in the friendly circle, and then in his | who ne'er conceived a thought that might not well amazed listeners, Death to the man who 
room. The contrast was great. 1 slept | te registered in heaven, wat now wasting touches that body.” “That was the last t 
with him occasionally, and it was there, in | Beneath the siroc blast of sland: r? remember at that time; fora blur came 
the solitude of his chamber, that his feclings | Ob! Workd—world! how dreadful are thy scornful over my eyes, and a thousand strange eyes 
would gush forth; that the spirt which | Visitings te the young and glowing heart! | scemed glaring atime. Maria stood preety 
bowed him down would get the master,| “Why should 1 linger on these scenes; me, looking as when I first’ saw her, glow- 
over him, and make a very child of him. | she died, as too many others have died, a) i with beauty; at her presence, the eyes 
We had returned from a small party one! victim of the unmerited repreach of the, ¥anished, and | fell asleep. How long 1 
evening. Frederick was uncommonly cast | world, She died with a prayer on her lips comtinucd I know not, when my recollec- 
down—I ventured to question him as to the | for her destroyers—calling down blessings tons returned, [ was sitting in a chair—my 
cause of his grief, which | had never Cone |! on those who took more than lite, her good | friend was bathing my forc head, I arose, & 
before, for [saw that it was notalightone. |name. “1 fear Otho,” continued he, im an} coffin oe the table, Maria was on it, I 
He told me his story and you have it in his) emphatic manner, “1 shall never do that!" bent over P- and ie aa 
own words. | “fh saw her buried—short was the fune- |; 
“Of my early days,” said he “I need not |! ral train, but the earth never received a} acn 
mention—my parents were affluent, they” lovelicr ora purer being. Would that the hac procured a coffin and laid her in it. 
died when T was about fourteen years of , whole world were as pure and guileless! 1 The rest in soon toll—f had a tomb built 
age. Wheathey were gone, there was a leftthe village shortly alter ber death, and for her, and she wasreburied, All the stu 
void in my heart, a barren place that knew) shaking the dust trom my fect, Lb / eursed dents fallowed her to the cemetry, and they 
not how to fll, it hay never been occupied them! tichly did they merit it. “After td placed a marble slab over her, depriving 
but once since, and then but for a mo- had bid, as Lt thought, an everlasting adieu '"¢ of the melancholy pleasure: and many 
ment. Would that the same stroke that to the remains of Maria Frazicr, I visited the || friendly tear was shed around that spot. 
prostrated my parents in the dust, had lev- town of I ,and there, to overflow my 1 visit the tomb frequently, amd the last 
celled me! Oh, what a world of misery would bitter cup of wo, J met her again! stort’ time | was there, | went into it and raised 
have been avoided! Wut 1 will not mur-') not—1 am not deranged,” said he ina cho- the coffin lid. A sad change was there, 
mur.—Lin the village where I lived, resided | ked voice, “1 saw her again, lookiyg as love- Chet . : a : 
Maria Frazier. She too was an orphan. | ly ason the day of her burial—oh, God! 1 ‘Can _— wonder, contioued he, after 
She lived with her grand mother. ‘To,!must close my narrative while I have) ® —s atmy dullness? Have I not cause 
know Maria was to love her,—1 did not be- || strength,” and his voice faltered. for it? Some there are who would laugh at 
come acquainted with her until L was cigh-|| “in the town of B sthere isa college; 5, MY sadness, and call it weakness; let them; 
teen years of age. Six months glided by | thad a friend who was studying there, One | !eare not. They cannot fathom the we ot 
with asw ftw og, and my heart felta resting | day he invited me to witness the disscetion 4 stricken heart! Come let us retire. 
glace in her society—i loved her with a) of a subject—I shuddered at the proposal, | Frederick lived about a year after the 
high and holy love and it was reciprocated | but curiosity prompted me to accept it. | Preceding recital. - His tale of wo bound 
although our lips never told it. About! went—the hall was crowded with ‘students; | stronger to him; but I sorrowed not 
this time stories were circulated, reflecting |on a table in the centre of the room was a | when the destroyer came, for death wats 
on her character, by whom I never coukl corpse covered with a white cloth—by it || welcome gucstta him, Ile sleeps beside 
ascertain, Guile wasimputed to her, which | stood the professor with instrument. in , Maria, y 
it would be blasphemy to couple with her hand. As he commenced unrolling the 
wame—her society was neglected, and) cloth from the corpse I turned my head | 


. * . 
“While T wasin a swoon, the students 








“Peace be with thet ashea!"* 





wherevershe went, cold ard scornful looks | away—I felt sick. An exclamation run OUR DAILY PATIIS, 
mether. As isusual in these cases, she) round the room of “beautiful! lovely!" 1} Nought shall prevail against we oF disturh 
was marked out the victim on whom the /turned to look—and there—ha! hat hat. Our cher ciul faith that all whieh we behold 
tlood-gates of scandal were opened, and} there she was! Aye, there was Maria Fra. !! Is full of bheasinga= Wordsworth, 


every sin that envy and malice could invent, | zicr, lovely as ever, with a smile still dwel- ' 
was poured upon her with no sparing hand. | ling on her lips! and there too—I sce him 
Aye! angel as she was, compared with her now! there too was the operator, With 8 | Can trace it wid familiar things, and through thee 
detestable traducers, she was charged with bright knife glancing over her. My heav- lowly guiee: 

crimes,—not to her face, for to look on that,!!ens! It is too horrid for thought. She | We may fit at where « hedgerow showers hie blow 


There's beanty all around our paths, if but our 
watchful eyes 


in all its heavenly purity, would have struck || whom | had wept over—whem I doated on, | some oor Our Way, 

dumb her cruel alanderera, but in dark) and would have dicd fur; she whom T had | Of 8 cottage window sparkles forth in tho fast red 
hints and secret whispermges; away, where || fullowed to the tave, Was now expased || Hight of day, 

her presence could not blast her accuscrs;| to public gaze, in a disaccting room! Oh, | We may find it where @ epring shines clear, be 
I say, she was charged with crimes, which, imagine my feelings!” And he buried his! neath an aged tree 

demons as they were, made them blush |! face in the bed clothes, while his frame!) With the foxglove o'er the water's glass Lorne down 
while reciting them. |’ shook convulsively.—When he raised his | ward by the hee; 


Pye ma in that trying hour, T went to her'|head, his face was of an ashy paleness, and —— 4 neo Aah gicam on the birehen- 
and offered my hand—on my knees I im-! his lips tightly sompressed. 1 begged of | captcha tigen oe 

plored her to Aa it, that | might have | him aa 7 po Is the subject; Spe I ee = a parts the Iraves, in copere 
aright to watch over and shield her from | out into a raging laugh, and then in a wild | ” ’ : 
the shafts of calumny. She acknowledged , incoherent manncr exclaimed, “Aye! there |, We may find it im the winter bougls, as they cross 
anaffection for me, “but never,” she said, | she was; beautiful as an angel! lovely as a) the cold blue thy, : . 
“will | be your wifc, so long as there isa! cherub! What are the works of your Can.!| White enft on icy poot and steven their pencilled 


>be: . he. 
breath to taint my reputation. I know 1 ova’s, your Raphzl’s compared with her? |! wires roar ‘on theie tracery, by the fairy 


am in your eyes, and in the eyes of God in-| Can the chisel draw forth such delicate’ Grot-west: teunt 

nocent b t § th ’ . “ d | . . . i! ~ * 

! » but in the world’s I am guilty; and | proportions, or can the pencil delineate | Whence the flitting redbreast shakes a shower of 
if | marry you now, I shall bring disgrace up-| such perfectacss’? No, never, never!” and i crystals to the gruund, 


on you, and Frederick can I-dothat? When)’ another hollow “ha! ha!” rang through my || 
this visiting of scorn has gone by—when, cars. I entreated him again, not to pro- 

the world sees and knows and acknowledg-!\ ceed with his story, and urged him to Fe-) joy oft sine cloud within we dime the bright sil 
¢smy innocence, then L am yours and not|!tire to bed, He replied with a faint smile, |) simaeeall : 
Ullthen” All my endeavors to change i “Lam calmer now, and have but little more || When we carry our sick hearts abroad amidst the 


Yes! beauty dwells in all our pathe+but Sorrow toe 
is there; 


her Purposes were vain. ‘Time wore on, to say. Let me think, where wael? Yes, | yoy tad thongs 
but her enemics ccased not to prosecute || that was it, in the dissecting room. When || That through the leafy places glance on many eet 
her—the busy tongue of slander was not si-|| [ first glanced at the corpse and knew it| oured wings. : 


lent, but seemed to move with greater ra-|| was Mara, a stupor came over me, and my |) w; 
; p With shadows f the we Gill the happy woed- 
Pidity, and to vent forth more deadly poi-||eycs were rivetted upon her in & kind of eae, _ " 

son as she = to quail and sink under its jondy gaze. The operator had raised his || And a mournful memory of the dead is with et in 
Power. She bore up long under the con-|ihand to commence; the glitter of the knife! the glades; 
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And our dream-like fancies lend the wind an echu's | rocks, and trees, and rivers, watching the | vance moncy toa considerable amount, and, 


plaintive tone 
Of veicrs and of melodies, and of silvery laughter 
cor. 


Dut are we free to do ev'n thus--te wander as we 
will 

Bearing ved visinne through the grove, and o'er the 
breeay bib? 


Wo! in our daily pathe lie carce; that oft times bind |! 
us fast, i 
While from their narrow round we sce the golden |, 


day feet pant. 


They hold us from the woodlark’s haunts and the 
viuletdingtrs baek, 

And from all the lively sounds and gleams in the 
shining river's Wack; j 

They bar us from our heritage of epring time hope i 
and mirth, } 

And @eigh our burdened spirits down with the cum- 
bering duet of earth, 


Yet should this be? 


Too much, toe soon, dvepond: || 


joccurrences of the inanimate world, inthe | ina few days, ay if l were but the image of 
}inany capricious shapes in which lite has)! some changing dream, I found myself away 
| sprung up i its mysterious connexion || from the wide green hills and shadowy 
with matter. IL wish f could paint, but it! woods of the country, pent up in a smail 
| isimpossible, the exaqrisite pictures which i| room with « class of boys whom: I was te in- 
here pressed themseves upon my notice, | itiate into the mysteries of geography and 
| The pencil may sketch the outhnes of un-|| astronomy. 

moving things, and present the cloud, the |! ‘The first lad was a dull singular looking 
\iriver, or the grove, with something like || being of amoust unpromising exterior. Judy. 
j life upon the canvass; but it cannot compass) ing from appearances, the probability of 
|| the graceful changes of the earth and air; it)! teaching his “young idea how to shoot,” 
j|eannot make the cloud melting into its); seemed a matter of some considerable doubt. 
|many images, and floating down the bluc||b strove several times for a glimpse of in- 
heavens; nor the grove; with the rust-| telligence in his mind, in vain, It was like 
ling and waving of its restless branches, |! the labour of the Brazillian slave, digging 
nor the stream, lapsing along like liquid |)in the sand for diamonds. 

diamond, or gurgling around the rough!| ‘Where is Asia?” asked I. 

rock with its worid of living gorgeous creat-|| He reddenned, put out his under lip, east 
ures, darting like spirits through its lucid || down his eyes, and at length found words 


| clement. I had imagined myself an observ-| 


ingly we yoeld! | 


A better lemon we are taught by the lilies of the jer of nature, but 1 had never before been 
Geek? |. driven toa study of ity countless and inex- 
A ewceter by the birds of hraven—which tell us, in| pressible beautics, and now L found in their} 
their Might, || contemplation a kind of relief from other 


to say, 

“On the map, sir.” 

“Point to in ” 

He stuck out his clumsy hand like the 
fore-paw of a dancing bear, and pointed in 


Of one thet through the desert air fercver guides || thoughts, lla direction of about twenty degrees above 
them right. || There is every where through the works |! the horizon. 

Bhall not thie Rnowledge eal our hearts, and bid | of Providence an aysuasive influence above || ‘What causes the day)” 
vain conflicts erase? || philosophy, inconsistent with violent emo- “The sun, sir.” 

Aye, - " o commune with themeclves in holy rf tion. Dear reader, if you are weary of the “What causes the night?” 

: wure of prace, | world—if life has gone with you so that you “The moon, sir.” 

And feel that by the hghte and clouds through | look upon it as 4 tedious aoe a akan I was quite satisfied as to the extent of 

which our pathway hes, led story—if you have laboured long and | his abilities, and passed on. 
|! The next was a clear complexioned, no- 


By the Beauty and the Grief alike, we are training . ° \ 
for the shies! j, are yet surrounded with want—if poverty i| , y 
ble looking fellow, with large dark eyes 
and glossy hair, curled about his high tem- 


|| has cut down the best feelings of your soul; i 
Trom the New Dork Mirrer. ples; his tull lip was red like a girl's end his 


\j if you have hoped and been disappointed; 

“sou have trusted and veen betrayed—it 
SKETCH BY A MAN OF FIPTY. I some being, around whem your very heart's, voice as sweet as music. He had a correct 
Tarart yearsago TP was pennyless and) ‘rings Were woven, haa been but yester-|, knowledge of what he had gone over, and 
withonta friend, Ut had) engaged unsuc. | lay returned ,to the dark carth,—go forth a facility in learning whatever was placed 
cessfully in twoor three forlorn speculations, |; fem the rude noise of busy men to the qui. before him. ‘The few simple imterroga: 
inthe course of which FE wandered about Ct and winning loveliness of a country; Gens which I put to him were easily rephed 
the State with a reckless independence, | SOM: Look out some dell inthe midst of) to, tll at Jength he missed several in suc. 
sometimes mourning over the past, and) * lonely forest, where the green bank, cession, “Then came a shadow over his 
sometimes anticipating the bleak and | scented with afew wild flowers, slopesdow n| bright morning face, and the tears stole up 
gloomy future. At length my funds and} toa running stream that sometimes dashes | softly into his eye By and hung upon their 
every invention to increase them were cx.,| Mrough a compressed channel, and some- | long lashes trembling. I could not but 














hausted, and, shunning all society, t spent 


aweck in devising plans by which f was to || bending willow shall overhang its surface, | 
be rescued from my embarrassments, |, 2 a few rocks jut their mossy points sere 
was very young, and adversity was a strange i and there into the rippling water, When 


thing to me. In the absence of all emuse-| 
ment ard occupation, I devoted myself to 
rambling. J passed hours and whole days 
in roaming over the lovely scenery of one 
of the most picturesqe countries | ever saw. 
I would start off in the morning, when the 


oun first peered above the glowing cast, and || 


with a few hard biscuits in my pocket, push 
my journey I knew not and I cared not 
whither. 1 cannot describe the sensations 
with which t have awakened from my fe- 
verish slumbers, and gone thus abroad be- 
neath the fair morning sky, when the fra- 
gtance was loosened from the thousand sur- 
rounding flowers, and every simple object 
of nature caine up to my sight with sweet 


reality, after a night tinged with the colors! 


of unhappy dreams; and as the sun 
aa Sprang gloriwusly 
_. And freely up. and bill and river 
Were catching, upon wave aud tree, 
The arrows frum bis subtle quiver.” 


_ have seemed abstracted from the tics of 
: society, and dwelt in the silence that was 


unbroken by any sound to remind me ee 


man, as if 1 had beea a deer or a bird, or 


sume other free and untamed creature of'| and resolved again to seek upon its unsta- 


the forest, gifted with human sense and| 
fecling. Of the scenery around me I was| 
completely enamoured. 1 lost every taste 
for other occupations. I wished to enjoy 
for ever this wild cxistence, in the midst of 


The), wonder to mysclf if he had a sister or a 
cousin who resembled him; but what was 
that to me? Sol wenton. 

The next had nothing to distinguish him 
| you lic down upon the cool grass, the birds from boys in general. His countenance 
| will o ght near you, and warble their sweet |, Was one of those common faces which we 
!| notes, and trim their beautiful feathers, with | Rever notice. He had pins sivck in the 
ja confidence in you which you would deem) sleeve of his coat, and twine hanging out 
ia sacrilege to betray. Above your head,! of the corners ofhispocket. His stockings 


j times expands into a silvery lake. 
! 


| 


through the openings in the branches, pie-| had slipped down over his shoes, and the 
ces ot blue sky will gleam upon you with | strings trailed along the floor: He fidget- 
H clouds sailing silently, and if it be towards jted with his button hole, and put his fvot in 
jevening, and the red sun is going downto | his lap, and at length got one of his com- 
his gulden couch, his crimson rays will | panions laughing at something which he 
stream through the trees, and fall upon | had in his hand. I called him to me, and 
some vencrable oak, or the leaves of a| he thrust it into his pocket, which stuck out 
grove, or the side of a high rock, or the bo- || from his body as if it contained the whole 
|sum of the glassy stream, lending them all| amount of his personal estate. 1 desired 
j, # beauty like that of fairy land, Before you || him to empty it upon the desk, and forth 
| have numbered half of these simple and | came amedicy of — treasures: it 
‘common things in nature’s history, though || inglas—slate pencils—a ball—chewed In- 
there have been a tempest of wild and jj dia rubber-—paper boats—a top, and among 
' gloomy resolations in your mind, it will all || the rest, a fly-vox, containing a most un- 
' pass away unconsciously: you will be inspi- | fortunate prisoner, who, without judge of 
red with a resignation to the will of Provi- I jury, had been summarily condemned—his 
ldence singularly oppesite io your furmer || wings stripped from his beck, and he hang- 
recklessness, and be filled with a softness|}ed by a hair rope on an appropriate pine 
jof grief dearer than the lightcst flash of || wood gallows, which my friend had manu- 
pleasure. factured for the occasion. 

In such scenes, with such sensations, 1); The other was an awkward, lubberly, 
yielded myself to the current of the world, || overgrown creature, with a pair of green 
eyes that leoked like a cat’s, His hair 
stuck out straight on every side like a coat 
brush; he had a huge nose that occup 
a third of his face, and he spoke with ® 
cracked voice that had as little of melody 
in it as the filing of asaw. He sat upo® 





| ble billows for a reputation and a home. J 
| wrote toa friend who was the praprietor of 
an academy of some renown, and offered 
|my services as an assistant. They were 
| kindly accepted. His answer enclosed ad- 
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PORT FOLIO. 


. Be . , 
the bench with as little animation as if he |’ smiles that play upon it; yet at times a so. ] 


had been made out of putty, and though |, lemn'ty will steal unawares over the mind, | 
he did not answer any question, vet he ex | as we ponder upen the future that is all) 
hibited no other sign ot grief than might |! wrapped in darkness, until our feelings will 
have been detected in a yawn that opened) be tor a moment lost ina mild rich reverie, 
a mouth of most appallhog dimensions, || Precolleet in youth, being present when | 
Now mark the caprices of fortune, Vhir- ,an old favorite of mine was married; and) 
ty years have gone with the wind. EP have | now, having passed those days of fond and | 
taken an interest in watching the progress || warin desire, | love to cail it betore me, in! 
of my little class. The last mentioned grew | retrospection as it then was, With bert 
up intoa poct. Ue has written some of ;spent many a happy hour, for she had the | 
the most delightful stanzas I ever read.|) power to banish melancholy, and to gd 
They breathe « soul of the highest nature, || feclings as buoyant and as lively in the 
and aheart stored with all that ennobles | minds of others, as reigned within her own. 
and sweetens life, The dunce whom I first» In innocence, in gaicty, in beauty she be- 
examined, at this instant holds an office in||came a bride, ‘They stood beside each) 


| 


the service of the United Siates, where his,! other, their hands were joined, the sacred | 


deep knowledge of human nature, and his) Vow was made, the pledge was given, wind | 
powerful talents, have made his name fa- || the last congratulatory kiss imprinted on | 
miliar to every ear, us his praises will be to! her smiling check. ' 

future generations. He in whom FE found!) ‘Then comes the joy of the bridal feast,’ 
nothing to distinguish him from common | congenial spirits blended into one, The 
boys, but his slovenly appearance, is now | dreams of youth have ceased, but a reality | 
one of the neatest and wealthiest merchants | more tair bas succecdled. Ves; he bas chosen 
in the city, and universally beloved for his; one who wi remain firm when the gay 
intelligence and vittue; and the other, || friends of youth have disappeared, To.) 
whose sweet face and brilliant mind won! gether they will go to struggle against the 
my affections immediately, and awakened |) current, or sail along in the sunshine of 
the livelicst hopes of his future eminence, || prosperity. ‘Their ain is the same, their 
slecps in the grave. F affections are linked together, and 

= “Time but the impressions stronger makes, 

Ab virenme their chanuel’s derper wear.” 


ee } 
= —. $—— —_1 | 
} 


Tus Cumimstiax.—We cannot say, to! Z | 
whom we are indebted for the following Such are the fancies that Moat around when) 
extract, addressed to the Christian. It is) 4 K*y smiling bride is before us. Life is 
one of these happy ecilusions, that all must | robbed of her ili, and robed in smiles. | 
admire, and which blend the seul of pocsy, ||_ He who passes through life without ever) 
with the soul of picty. Let it be read by feeling the soft rapture of that charm which | 
all, and let all who read ity remember the | © , Ww! wht 
solemn admonitions it imparts to the Cliris-! his locks, and the incidents of his pilgrimage 
tian. It is not often that we are fortunate, P&ssin review before him, will acknowledge | 
enough to lay our hands on poems so de- that welding scenes are sunny xpoty that 


cidesly interesting ; and it is achlom that we ghtterin the lindscape of lis memory; I bcm th Brae 


INcet with stanzes so peculiarly calculated they are scenes in which he would become 
to suit our feelings. ‘Ihe author of them’) 2" !tc rested participator, for he now feels 
should often stung bis lyre, to the same | that he is alone in the world; there is ne 
harmonious and pious strains. heart that beats in unison with hey, no haud 
Lit. Subaltern.  ; to smooth the pillow where anguish dwells, | 

“Art thou a Christian? Though thy cot — hang with fondness of affection over 

‘ |! the fevered frame. 


De small, and poverty thy lot, } ome . 
Rujelee: thy Saviour brat ta knew | But very different are the feclings of the 


‘woman possesses, When age has whitened ) 
' Searce we bft out weeping eyest 
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together with the gratification of all the 
charities thet are within, are the general no- 
jtions which here lay hold of us. ‘These 
are not confined tosny tank, or any nation, 
to any seule of cnjoy ments, or any degree 
of wealth. On the contrary, the nore mad. 
erate the home, the greater the chance for 
those peaceful reflections, upon which the 
whole value of it depends. Uo ever the 
poor man thinks hinwell aman; if ever his 
mind is erect; or his manners softened, it is 
athome. It is there that he may laugh at 
the struggles of ambition, which if ever 
scornful, can give no more than the power 
he has already of fancy ing himself supreme 
in his own little domain. 

Hence it is not marble, nor gold, nor 
crowds of followers, that form any part of the 
value of its treasurc, but the self suflicing 
spirit with which it calls up the pride of a» 
monarch, 


|| ‘that thisis true, is proved by every man 


who has ever found pleasure im the silent 
hour, when he shuts out the world to con- 
verse with himself, Nor dolknow a more 
enviable sensation than his, who, with his 
‘thoughts at peace; turns the key of his 
chambers upon the struggles of man, and 
while the lords of kingdoms quarrel with 
|fortune for not giving them a» wider rule, 
says to his own heart, within the precints of 
pertaps a few square fect, “Here am I lord 
of myscif.” 





“LITANY. 
“Saviour, when in dust to Phee 


Low we bend the adoring huwey 
When, re prutant,te the shoe 


| 
| 


Oh, by all thy pam and wor, 
| Sul nd ones for man below, 
Hewlig from thy throne ow high, 





“Hy Thy helpless tufent pears, 

Ny thy ble of want end teurs, 

Hy thy days of sore deetrens 

Ju the savage wihlerness; 
' Hy the dread my stermus boar 
OF the maulung temptee’s power, 
‘Ture, oh tutn,a lavourmg e)e, 
Near our sulemu Litany! 






















put asunder.”” 


‘The ills of want, the cares of wo: 

And to the faithful poor hath given 

The rich inheruance of Heaven, 

Art thou a Christian doom'd to roam, 

Far from thy friends and native home? 

Leok round on valley, hill and plain, 

Clitfe crown'd with trees,and fields with grain; 
View nature's charms, and busy man, 

And tell me midat the varied plan, 

What hast thow mark'd or what sureey’é, 
‘That God thy father hath not made? 

Then love bis works, and 

tranger’s face; 
Call cach sweet epot « home to thee, 
And every man God's family. 

Art thou Christian, mid the strife, 
Of years mature, aud buey life? 

Be active: fur thy rece is, short,” 
Thy bark is hastening to the port, 
D- cheerful; holy angule bear 

An antidone forall thy carc; 

And let no pange ditturl a breast, 
Prepared for everlasting rest 


















THE WEDDING. 


‘young and cnthusiastic, when they mingle | 

in the wedding joy, gaze upon a happy 

\' groom and smiling bride. They have a 
thousand fairy links woven ina chain around || 
them, by the busy hand of Cupid. If then |! 
fancy is centered on an object, they long to | 
|make her bride, to see her cheerful and | 
| happy; and if not, their eyes will rove about i 
{to find a fair one worthy of the affection i 
\they have to bestow. Yes; at such times|) 
| there is rapture in the thought a joy in anti: | 
| cipation of that day when the sun will shine || 
‘sweetly upon their happiness; when their || 
destiny will be linked with another; he to!| 
| protect and cherish, she to love and soothe. i 
ings | 


pre ' 





HOME. 


The following beautiful summary of the |! 
‘enjoyments of this sacred spot, .is extracted 
‘from the deservedly popular novel “De} 
| Vere.” The Hero is described as approach. | 
jing his native piace after a long absence: | 

¢ © © A gleam of satisfaction broke 





If there be a single scene in this wide ' in upon him, which every one has more or! 


world on which the eye of heaven can rest | less experienced on returning to his home, 
with complacency; it is when two hearts 
are bound in that tie which no man may 
And tothose who are fund 
of observing the various scenes of lite, the || there is not, in the whole range of moral . 
wedding day incidents will afford a theme || observation, any thing so pregnant with sat. || 0m matrimony. 
in which fancy can revel, in wild and hap- || isfaction or interest, as the associations that | 

py luxuriance. Although it is time for re- || cling to this simple word.—Shelter, if not 


joicing, as every pretty face will tell by the |! independence of all that may be witbout,'i donation for a public object: he replied, 


that magic word which has such a charm 


‘in it toall, that he must be lost indced, to i{ 
|| whom it docs not bring some comfort. For 





| « 


“Ny the suceed griefe that wept 
O'er the grave where Lozerus slept; 
By the beding tears that flowed 
Over Salem's loved abode. 
By the anguish'd sigh thet told + 
‘Treachery lurk'd within thy fold; 
From thy twat above the shy 
Heareur solemn Litany! 


“Dy thine hour of sire desprit, 
By thine egeny of prayer, 
Hy the eros, the marl, the thera, 
Prereing spear, and torturing seora, 
By the gloom that veil'd the shies 
Over the dreadful ascrifice; 
Listen to our humble ery, 
Hear our slemn Litany! 
“Ry Thy deep expiring groan, 
Hy the sad ecpulehral stone, 
Hy the vault, w hue dark abude 
Held in vein the tieing God; 
Oh! from earth to heaven restor'd, 
Mighty, re-aseend d Lord, 
Listen, listen to the ery 
Of our solemn Litany!" 
. Sao SSB 


BATCHELOKRS, 


Benefits of Matrimony. 


A Batchelor,” who bas been a0 fortu- 
|'nate as to obtain admittance into Mrs. 
Ware’s Bower of Tuste, adduces the fol- 
lowing examples of the benefits accruing 


I went to one neighbour, and solicited a 


gE eT 
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“1 approve of the object, and would assist | 
you, but you know that T have a family, | 
and that charity begins at home.” 

A public charity demanded that a mes. 


senger. should pe sent from the city to a re- | 


mote country. A person was selected 
whose talents were well adapted to the 


mission. He replied, that “nothing would | 


give him more pleasure, but it was abso- 
lutely impossible on account of his family.” 
He was excused. 

Two merchants, poctners in business, 
foaled, Ata necting of the creditors, it 
was tcsolved that the ove should be forth. 
with telewseds but that the other, because 
he was a batehelor, inight yet, as was his 


duty, go to work an! pay a still greater 
' 


dividend. 

An uaurance company was about to ap- 
point a recretary, there wae as used 
twenty applicants. Tn the discussions of the 
board of directory the talents of many were 
sctlorth; when a member rose and said 
that ane whom he shoult propose wase 
man of moderate capacity, but that he was 
a poor man with a family. Ile succeed. 
ed, and holls the office atill. 

A mercantile friend wished me to pro- 

.curea person to fill a responsible station, 
A gentleman came who seemed well fitted 
foe the office. 1 asked him how much aa- 
lary he expected. He replied smiling, ‘t 
ama marned man,—which | understood to 
be $1500 per annum, He has the place, 
No batehelor would have had over $1000. 

Two criminals were tried for forgery, at 
Old Hailey, and were condemned to death, 


The king pardoned the one who was mar! 


ried, on sccount of his wife and children. 
The other paid the furtcit of his hfe, being 
a bachelor. 


In short, would you avoid trouble of ma- | 
ny kinds, excite sympathy, procure office, | 


oF escape punishment, you have only to be 
@arricd. -# Bachelor. 





Written for the Port Felis. 
STANZAS. 


Bhe View ‘neath yon eepulchral mound, 
Where heridless of the chilly air, 
‘The wild flowers, seaticr'd bere and were, 
fe rank lusarimnce wave around. 
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| The edition of one shousand copics of his 


! 
nies contain si : 
| poems, published under the title of “Sketch: |! ain, besides the myrtle, carnation, 


jes” during the list year, was sold with a ra. | 
! pidity that has attended the sale of few po-, 
etical productions in this country.—ut 
success of this kind often arises from adven- 
|| tious Causes, and these may have contrib, 
uted to give Mr. Willis, in his literary ca-, 
reer, aneclat which his productions alone | 
; woukl not have given him. If his) youth 
| and personal qualities have led the public to 
exaggerate his positive literary merity, the 
envious mahce with which he has been as 
suited, by those whe would be tee mueh! 
honored by resentment, has not done lex 
|| to clevate a reputation they sought to dee | 
press. 
| Jn our opinion, Mr. Willists a writer of 
idecided talent and capable of real zing the 
anticipations of his adanrerd. The poetry 
tlivplays proat delicacy of perception, and 
refinement of fooling, with « command of, 
linguage which enables him to clothe hie 
thoughts in the sweetest and moat prveetal 
forme of expression, “These are rich gilty | 
and are possessed ina sufheient degree to 
raise the author by the aul of study and ef.) 
fort, tothe highest distinction, Hut he has 
hitherto exerted bis powers in a manner, 
and on subjects, rather calculated to grati- 
fya youthful than a mature taste, He has 
seklom lifted his aim above the circle of his 
own are and society, to the high mark of 
masculine intellect. Whenever he has done 
so, im his “Scripture Sketches” and his) 
“Unwritten Philosophy,” he has displayed 
a force of talent, adequate to the execution 
of any task which be may propose to him- 
self, in the department of belles lettres 
writing. 





| 
\| EARLY RISING, | 


smile of spotless infancy. ‘The morning | 
| sun fondly woving the blue waves, and dif || 


fusing lustre without heat; the gentle winds |! 


|| sportin:, among the budding herbage, |! 


|'and, a it were, striking a ‘*double-tong-|| 


) ued lyre” amidst the trembiing leaves; the 
| exhilarating music of a thousand warbling | 
| birds; all invite lordly man to the contem- | 
| plation of the lovliness of nature. Young 





} ladies!—would you exchange the pale and || 
| languid features, created by the withering || 
Eliza! and the radiant emile \| touch of dissipation, fur the roseat flush of |! 
OF health end loveliness, awhile | health and the smile which cannot fail to) 
Shone on thy checkh—not long to linger there= | charm?—Kise early in the morning. Would , 
| you impreve your time by reading instruc- || 
|| tive books? Rise early; after the refreshing |, 
| slumbers of night, the mind is clear and in-|' 
| vigorated.—Would you wish to contem-/: 
eo |, plate the beauties of nature’—Hise early. | 

a or by Br drwe of Breven, In short, would you wish to estadlish a 
There few haley Wren conaton and improve you Der 
Shed theie wild fragrance ot thy tomb, | |, SON#l Appearance’—Kise ecarly—there is 
Cc. R.—n. more health in one breath of morning air, 
| than in hours passed in the cold and blight- 

t ing dew of night. Emerald. 


O thon wert beautiful and fair 


For now, near yonder lonely epot, 
Where, o'er thy dark and silent grave, 
The storms and tempeste rudely rave, 

Thow deep'st in death—by all forgot. 





From Specimens of American Poetry, 


—>--2- 


Natnasire P. Wiruss, is a native of || PORTUGUESE LADIES. 
Boston, and was graduated at Vale Cellege|| A-species of monastic severity seems to’ 
in 1827, at the age of 20. In 1827 he pub- | keep the Portuguese within their houses; | 
lished a volume entitled ‘*Sketches,” con- | a system sadly destructive of all elasticity of 
sisting of pieces which had appeared in va-!! spirit. Thus females are only seen walking !' 
rious publications, most of them writt€n du-'| with a funeral gait to confession or mass, | 
ring his college life. He has since his grad-| followed by Argues-eyed duennas, bespeak- || 
uation becn editor of the Token and Legev-|| ing propriety by the leanness of their per-| 


| Orange-tree, and jessamine, other flowers 
ofa still moré attractive desrrintion to fix 
his intemt regard. How the ‘Portuguese 
ladies pass their time within doors, except 


j When listlessly gazing from the well-cushs 


| toned balcony it is difficult to conceive; for 
jdecidedly the cultivation of their minds, 
beyend some little trampery accomplish. 
ment, forms a very small part of their daily 
lemployment. With all their beauty, they 
jatill want the dijgnity and the force of clas 
racterthat mark a highly-educated and ine 
tellectual female in England ‘They may 
have vivecity of eye, but certainly not the 
| spiriternl elevation, the mental energy, and 
the chaste guiety, which distinguish the 
higher class of females in our own country. 
| 
' 





HONOR AND PIDGLITY, 
The Portuguese poct Miranda had enter. 


ed into atveaty of martiage withthe brother 


jof w lady whom he lad never seen, and 
jWhea he was introdied to her, finding hee 
neither handsome nornyoung, he suid with. 
out ony alteration in his manner or counte. 
nance, “Punish me, lady, with this staff for 
having come too late.” Ue, however, most 
honorably tultitled his engagement, and 
such Was the excellent wife and mother the 
lady made him, that her death drove him 
inte a state of melancholy, lithe sho-t of 
madness. From the hour of her decease to 
his own, a period of three years, he never 
trimmed his beard or pared his nails, never 
answereda letter, never went out of his 
house, except to church, and never after 
wrote any thing, except a sonnet on her 
death. 





‘ en : EXCLUSIVE LOVE 
May is the most delightful month in the EXCLUSIVE LOVE, 
lyear, all Nature seems to wear the calm | Go—court the glance of every eye, 


Invite the touch of every lip, 
Be free to all who fatter by— 

I sip not where the many sip: 
The biessom of my heart must be 

A flower that blooms for one alone; 
Divided charms are not for me— 

No, ali its sweets must be my own! 


Go—spread thy charms toevery sight, 
Impart to all thy favours eweet, 
T am not lke the bee, to light 
On fHowers where afl a weleome meet! 
Thediessom of my heart must be 
A flower that blooms for one alone; 
Divided charme are not for me— 
No, of! ite sweets mustbe my own! 





The late Countess of Derby.—Flizabeth, 
Countess of Derby, died at Knowsley Hall 
on Thursday the 25d of April, after several 
years of painful suffering. It would be un- 
just to the profession of which Lady Derby, 
(Miss Farren) was once the brightest or- 
nament, to omit on this occasion a brief his- 
tory of her dramatic life. Atthe early age 
of fourteen, her first appearance was at the 
Haymarket Theatre, then under the man- 
agement of the elder Colman, in the cha- 
rater of Miss I/ardcastle, in Goldsmith's 
Comedy of She Steops to Conquer. It was 
well said of her by an eminent critic, that 
in her performance Miss Farren never de- 
viated from the walk for which art as well 
as nature designed her; that were we to 
colicct every idca which has becn suggest- 
ed to us by books, or has been the result of 


dary. These he has relinquished, and has!!sons, and the immense breadth of their |' our own observations on life, assisted by all 
recently established a work entitled “The |! green sun-fans; and then the down-cast eye | that the imagination could conceive of a 


Amcrican Monthiy Magazine,” of which|! but ill reveals the rogucry and mischief; 
he is editor. 


distinction at so early an age, as this writer.'' passenger to stop a few seconds, the balco- 


woman of fashion, we should find every 


’ that lurk within. Did the odours ef the |, idea realised and every ——- embod- 
No American poet has obtained so much |! well-strewed streets permit the hurrying |’ ied in the person and acting o 


Miss Farren. 
Her figure was considerably above the mid- 
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dle height, and of that slight texture which ll dience, Particularly in the charming song troubled dream, and assents involuntarily 
allowed and required the uve of full and i **Una vece poco fa,” which was unanimous. to the well-known saying, a 
flowing drapery—an advantage of which) ly encored; as also a Swiss ait, introduced “And morning deeams,as porte tell, are trae, 
she well knew how to avail herseliy her) by her in the Lesson scene. | Hut illusions of this kind, though perhaps 
face though no regularly beautiful, was an- | ‘The performances at this theatre on’ like angel visits, “few and far between, 
imated and prepessessing; her eye, bluc |, Thursday night were on an extensive scale, have been repeatedly noted in ——— 
and penetrating, vas a powerful feature |, in order to commemorate his Majesty wbirth jous countries. Every body has heard o 
when she chose to employ it on the public, | day. Before the raising of the curtain the ithe rial spectre of the Hartz mountains, 
and ecther flashed S with spirit or melted) indulgence of the company wan hespoken 0 gigantic that he fills the whole horrizon, 
with softness, avits mt tress decided on the! on behalf of Mad, Malbran, who was very cand clutches the extremities of the welkin 
expression rhe wished lo eanvey. Her) hoarse fromthe eficet ofa cold. No change jitsellyand nearer home, those who are moet 
voice never powessed much sweetness, was, however, made, she went through | conversant with “xkyey influences,” such 
but it was refined and femininey and her !! with considerable eed, and, at the end of (as the shepherd or the hill farmer, have NO- 
amiles fascinated the heart as much as her | the opera, joined in’ the national anthem, ted and recorded many strange sights, 
form delighted the eye. In short, a more |*God Save the King,” with a bridlianey and which both betorg and alter the times of 
complete exhibition of graces and acconr | spirit which excited a part of the compa. the covenanters were regarded ay typical of 
plishinents never presented itvell for adinie | ny to anew # degree of harmonious loyalty, seme dire calamity, What is more to the 
ration before the view of an audience, She | that they almost requircd her to aiag her | point, between forty and fitty years agoan 
continued to occupy the hyjchest fame in|! parte third time, Nothing: could exceed illusion, similar to the one we have deserie 
Keuteel comedy to the end of her theatrie the grandeour and the splendor of the acene | bed, wae observed at the mane spat, andl 
cilearcer, ‘The writer of this was present | which the house exhibited when, at the end) an tite Higent pentionan who wasthen alive 
onthe mghtof her retirement, when the! of the opera, the company rone to testify committed to writing: the depositions of 
anviety of the public to sce the Last of then |! their hearty concu rence in the prayer of | grent mimber of witnesses, a document 
delyhtful actress was so great, that the |! ou¢ national anthem, ‘God Save the King,” which, we understand, is still in existence, 





theatre was crowded) soon after the doors | Dell, \) Dram fries Courier. 
were opened. ‘Towards the conclusion of | ———SS SS i , age 

the play, Miss Farren appeared much af- |) Fer the Vert Folie. | LADIES IN INDIA. 

fected and received much support from | LINES. The practice of sending young ladies to 
Mr. Wroughton and Mr. King. ‘The fall of Written in the Album of Misa —. |! India to be married ix productive (saul Mr. 
the curtain was attended with repeated 


| 18.) of so much good that the prejudice 


tril t ive te the . . % 
Reena wien S ape erees I which, very naturally, exists against it isto 


bursts of applause, not unmingled with feei- 


° > . This pure, vnepotted, viru leaf containg | . - ° . 

ings of regret for the loss OF SUCH AN ACITESS | Hy inn te accept it, Harriet, fram mej be regretted, No event is held so linport- 
and such a woman, then in the zenith of | pig friendship’s hand that writce these simple | 2Nt at Calcutta us the arrival of a ship trom 
her charms, and whilst her drametic repu- strains, i Englond, The anxiety to ascertain what 
tation was higher than ever. tn private | 7 wontd not wish thee deek'd with beanty’s flow'r; | ladies are on board supersedes every other 
life Miss Farren was perfectly irreproach: || Putlewon ite fragrance ennishes away— consideration; a change of Ministry; the moat 
able—her duttlulattachment to her mother, | Scarce has it bloom 'd and Qournh'd for an bour, important Parhamentary discussions, sink, 
from whom she wasseklom absent, except | "Bre it doth sink in premature decay, || said Mr. B. into insignificance till this curi- 


when engaged in her profession, was the | pee ithe thine, t) boast the feeling heart, osity is satisfied. A newspaper is.publish- 
best culogy on the quahties of her heart. || Phe beauties that adorn the vietnons mind; Ved every morning, yet it a ship arrive in 
She was much estecmed by Queen Char- || These, these are qualitics that will impart | the course of the day, the editors aware of 


lotte and George the Third, and by his pre- |) Charms, most untading—pleasares, most refin'd. the impatience that exists for information, 
sent Majesty. The extreme propricty Of 0 yes, tho’ youth and beauty fale away, do not wait ull the next morning, but ime, 
her lite, atter, she became Countess of Der- Borne on Line's silent, but sisthess wing, mediately publish what they call a **Ga- 
by, is well known. || The virtues of the heart cau ne'er decay; zelle Extraordinary,” contamng sutely the 





But, after death, they ‘il bloom in beav'nly spring. ‘intelliycence **Vic Honorable Company's 
C. R.--n. ship Mary has just arrived; sailed from Eug- 

land on such « day; the following is the lst 

of passengers,” &c. subjoining a list of 

names, at the head of which, of course, stand 

the ladies. On the neat morning the Course, 

or Iivde Park of Calcutta, presents an un- 

‘usually gray aspect, every one appearing to 
| the best advantage, and many who may not 
have visited the Course for months, put- 

tng forth their most attractive graces.— 

| The next bajl is also more brilliant and the 
jattendance more numerous than wsual, 
Though the young men are extremely cau- 


A young lady walking lately alone, a few 
miles from Stirling, espred a beautitul male . : 
pheasant perched on a stone wall by the Battle in the Clouds.—We are informed 
road side. Instead of showing timidity at, by a gentleman who travelled last week 
her approach, he leaped down, and wita || between dedourg and Dumfries, that a sin- 
spurs and beak began a furious attack on || gular optical illusion was observed very re- 
the unprotected fair one. Beimg closely | cently from the top of a hillncar Langholm. 
pursued, and seeing no way to escape from || The sky, which had previously been dark 
the enraged bird, she adopted the only al- and lowering, gradually assucd a brighter 
ternative that was left, namely, the scizing hue; the clouds disparted amd were gather- 
her adversary, which she did in the most || ed into masses which towered like the Alps 
gentle manner, carricd him home, and af- ,of the Andes themsclves, tll a vast amphi. 
ler gratitying the family and a few triends || theatre of either was untolled, into whith 
with a sight of the glossy beauties of the the squadrons of two xrial armics deployed, | tious ui making advances, many letters are 
captive stranger, the door was opened, and | and took up positions with the greatest reg-'| received by the lakes inthe course of a 
out he went with a deliberate step, paced jularity. Alter a solemn pause the word of | week. Hy a curious custom, whict. howe- 
backwards & forwards in front of the house, | command appeared to be given, and then , ver prevails in these cases, they are never 
and scemed as if he would associate with , the whole sky became instinct with motion; | distressed by the necessity of giving a di- 
the less gaudy but no Jess useful feathered then commenced a struggle sublime from | rect refusal. The understanding is, that if 
biveds of the barn-yard. It may be hinted || its magnitude, and appalling beyond the ,, the answer be written on /ndia paper, the ap- 
that the lady, when attacked, wore a scar- |) POWer of words to express, A thousand | plicant knows that all his hopes, «s far asre- 
let mantle, which color, every one knows, lj ensigns floating in the breeze, the charge yards the lady he hasaddr: ssed, are at anend, 
is very offensive to the turkey, and may be |, Of intantry, the shock of cavalry, the array i Nothing is more grotesque than the Indi- 
ho less to the pheasant. But the philoso. |; of artillery, were all beheld at the same)! an dance, or the Indian mode of singing. 
phy of this is left to those who are conver- || Moment; aidscle-camp galloped across the ,, As to singing, Mr. I. had an opportunity of 





sant with the doctrincs of ornithology. j; nes; generals issucd orders, and were!) hearing a female esteemed the Pasta or In- 
‘tirling I L || promptly obeyed; detachments were out-)'dia, Wiese principal feat was a most bril- 

iH flanked, overpowered, taken; horses and |! liant shake, performed by closing one nos 

ali F | Fiders recled and fell, commingling in the | tril and tapping the other with the finger! 
_ King's Theatre —Madame Malibran Gar-|! direst confusion imaginable; columns of re-| Yet such is the extraordinary prejudice of 
= appeared on Tuesday evening at the | serve supplied every void, closed every || the natives that they will frequently ob- 
above theatre, as /osina, in Ji Darbicre di, breach in the opposing lines, advancing in|; serve to an Englishman:—“We acknow- 


Siviglia, in which character she made her |) many cases over mountains of slain; and, in | ledge that i i 
debut in 1825, since which period she has one Bem the pomp and circumstance of al nem you nanedineeiee 
evidently improved both in power of voice || huge battle field were so vividly depicted: opulent; you excel us indeed in most res- 
and style of singing. In the early part of || in all their accompaniments, that the spce. || pecis; but as to music, there you must admit 
the opera, Madame Malibran acquited || tator, half believing the vision real, assem. || that you do not come any where near us,”* 
very much to the delight of the au-!! led a person who has just awakened from 4 | DBuchingham's [cctures. 
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Written for the Pert Felie. 


SONNET—To Mr Kittens. 


Weleome to my gray Kuten! I may feel 
More pleasure when thow purrest in my lap, 
Than if my foe before me neck should kneel, 
Or beauty ia my erme al seretly nap! 


And now thou art some months of agr;—and I 
Have watch thy siuhful gamboleday by dav, 
Whether thou didet the sunbeam mote desery 
And atrive with uplift fot us course to tay— 
Or, a0 Lewiftly threw around the string, 
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| peculiarity of their architecture; the round || ses, eorreet them, wherever found, in whatever 
apartment under the Rotunda, encl.sing -O || ereed, system or profession, But ato ihe efforts 

jcolumns supporting ground arches, which | male or making Co subvert the pureat and brightest 

\ form the floor of the Rotunda. ‘This room | *tem that ever shown upon this benighted earth, 

is similar to the aubstructions of the Euro. ||? tk wpe them av unpotentin the exteeme.| 

| pean Cathedrals, and may take the name of | pee scr gale 
Crypt trom them: the other room is used by 

| the Supreme Court of the United States— | We have reecived all the remaining numbers of 


|'of the same style of architecture, with a = Pep ante Bsn sn — of womee,” 
| ' Lender “ . ms ee \\@ shall present them to our readers as we find 
bold and curiously arched ceiling, the col- || The eonelusion of See. 8th, should have ap 


|| foom. 
|| peared in this number, but has been crowded out, 





TO READERS ANY CORRESPONDENTS, 


umns of these rooms are of a massy Dorick. || 


Thou did get drunk with following the traced | imitated from the temples of Pastum, ij An interesting original Tale, by a lady of this 
ring. . |, Twenty-five other rooms, of various sizes || eity, shall have an early insertion. 

Be thow the meuse’s victor! and may rate | are appropriated to the officers of the two || We have reecived assurances of aid from several 

Learn from thy claws to dread the name of eats! | honses of Congress and of the Supreme || of ear literary friends, and hope soon to impert a 





DEMOCRITUS. , Court, and 45 to the use of committees. | renewed interest to the original department of eur 
Philade. 1929. | They are all vaulted and floored with brick || POP®® 
eae j,and ston. Three principal staircases are | 
COMMUNICATION. || spacious and varied in their form: these, | Written for the Port Fotis. 


2 , | with the vestibules and numerous corridors 
At a Meeting of the hght Infantry Corpe|| or passages, it would be difficult to describe 


of Philadelphia Grays held June 8th 1829. | ,4, Ibgibly; we will only say, that they are in 
John Miles Esq. having vacated the office ‘conformity to the dignity of the building 
of Captain, we are, as a Committee, directed | and style of the parts already named. The 
to expressto him the regret of the members —— having “7 situated 7 ~ 
. ° . . ¢ re dechvity of a tn occasioned the cs 

in accepting his resignation; we were o- front to va in its elevation one story of | 
‘Instructed to communicate to him in this | rooms below the gencral level of the East | 
public manner, their sincere thanks for the front and the ends. To remedy this defect 

able and prompt discharge of his duties, 


and to obtain safe deposits for the large | 
while in command, under which from its ori- quantities of fuel annually consumed, a i] The path, the flowers, the stream, the trees 
, $ j i} 
gin to the present time the corps has at- 


STANZAS. 
By Mrs. Harriet Muzzy. 


Thon art not here! thy wonted place 
Is vacant ot the social board 

And settled gloom ison each face 
That brightened at thy greeting word. 
Along the path oft’ trod before 

My restless eyes unconscious roam 
Thou comest not, as in days of yore 
To Ind me welcome to thy home. 





oe 


range of casemate arches has been project-! Are all unchangrd—and all are deer, 
ed in a semicircula® form to the West, and || That sound thar floate upon the breere 
tained an unusual degree of prosperity; as a paved terrace formed over them: this ad- Tis not thy voiee—thou art not here! 
also, the assurance of the respect and warm dition is of great utility and beauty, and at 
friendship fur him as an individual which) * short distance exlebits the buikling on} 


ae tow: Ste ecatiinmenie Gp one uniform level. The whole area or) 
as been caused by lus § Y square is surrounded with a lofiy iron rail- | 


But all is changed—thou art wot here. 
portment, while associated with them. AS ‘ing, and is in progress of planting: and dec- 


Newtown (L. 1.) N.Y. June Mth. 
a degree of feeling towards him or his re- ‘orsting with forest trees, shrubs, gravel!) == S = ss ee | 
retiring from the command which he had walks, and turf. Elhott's «lan. Cal. i} A COMPLIMENT. ' 
so ably discharged, we were ordered inthe || © ; | 
name of the corps to present a handsome | at tat waiy48 ‘NA uae) 


At times, beloved one, I forget 
‘The change that makes this spot vo drear 
And emile as thou wert with as yet— 





This earth, till erntlc women emiled 
And back ite darkness rolled, 


i te ti i 
























































: Lik strodd: ih! 
silver Goblict with a yiitable insenption as | — ’ = vue " inaenaten ett hats a” ” 
, , H 
a testimony of their respect for our much } PHILADELPHIA, || Our heart’s are lit by woman's eyes, 
: . . ' Acstars light up the sky; ; 
| 
esteemed friend, JOHN MILES, Esq. t WEDNESDAY, JULY 1. 1829. || Her love their viral warmth enpplies, 3 : 
G. WooD, |! 2 ° } Her voice their melody. I 
WM. C. RICE, eee : mete Hl ence —_ en r 
Committee of Philada. Grays. " ote a a pear are. Mone MARRIED. d 
° > try Schoolmaster™ will be generally read and admin | 
Philad. June 28th, 1829. | ed. There are ten separate articles, and though a || Me, Charles Thom to Miss Sarah Aon Cammings. 7 
-=————————_|_ palpable negligence of style occasionally betrays an’) At Friends Meeting house in Cherry Street, John I 
Written for the Port Folie, wnwarramtable d+ cree of carelessness in the author,|| Vownsend to Mary Fisher.—Mr. Samuel Allardiee to . 
TUE FLAG OF FR EEDOM. the iotrest which he is capable of exciting in the | Mies Emeline daughter of J. Harwood Esq.—Mr. I 
minds of his reader, is powerful, frequently intense | Charles A. Boswell to Miss Elizabeth Leidy. y, 
Raise the fing of freedom high, Veo a Gere et Ge whe we bese Oelee en il Leese 7 
Lome the folie and let it fy; periodical works; they were extensively circulated DIE D. ‘nie = ? 
Letit wave o'er land and wa, (and read with general admiration. | — ? 
Emblem of the brave and free. P | ‘The “Watch in the Main Top™ is one of the best || 1 sfe of Tt Satan Sentient 4 
Vet it wave in peace and war, written tales that we have seen in a long time and is : wong er fs : aaa att 2a c wees ~~ 
O'er the sublier and the tar; of itself sufficient to recommend any thing that may | paary aieiea wen es air = 
“Though released in death they be, , emanate from a mind eapable of such strong and- inated eo — iY 
Ja coral ve of cemetry. | Cueiting delineations, Our “Country Schoulmas- |, - ne . Y 
anh = a pee y a | tee” possesses talents which we hope to see frequent: | FRANKLIN : A 
ware o 
pes Scoaseuanen ‘am ° ly employed, and hiberaily patromzed. CIRCULATING LIBRARY, 
. \ 7 
Where in —_ te a harm, | New York Herticultural Society.—At a recent)! No. 76, South Third St, between Girard’ 
‘Til the bugis counde . ‘meeting of the Inspecting Committee of this Socie- | Bank and Walnut Strect. : oO) 
Tet it wave o'er battle field, ty, we notice the presentment of the Gllowing:two || Just Received —Ecarte, or the Salons of T 
Where the fue is fore'd to yield; long prickly Cucumbers, one measuring 14 3-4 inch || Parig,—a Novel in 2 Vols. 12mo0.—Aireeit- ™ 
Soldier's dying long to vee es, the other 12 inches; six early Carrots weighing || ed also, —Apician Morsels; or Tales of the te 
‘Vhe idol of tne brave and free, 8 1-4 07 without tops, A quantity of Strawberries || Table, Kitchen, and Larder—with cuts, by da 
Yer the emili lain, from the garden of Com. Channecy; the larges* mea-)) »- 4 ° : ol. as 
hd -- a ae vencar~ dnt main; sured 3 1-2 inches, Mr. Prinee, Proprietor of Linnen || Dick Humblebergins. Secundus, in I V a 
Until time shall be ne more Rotanie Garden, exhibited about 100 sorts Rotes, 12mo. = . ar 
Wave it on Columbia's shore. | Comprising a number of varietics of the Movs Hove, Recent Additions to the Library. in 
J. M. Simons: |; 804 Black Rove. Tales and Sketches by a Country School- ho 
June 25th, 1829, , |; Mastery—The Last of the Plantagents, an th 
P — te mistaken. bs bd ee enue partiality || Historical Romance; Pennsylvania, by Mrs. eh 
DESCRIPTION OF THE CAPITOL. be M gee > Re. - ong = une | Royall;—Twelve Years nalteaey iad fre 
Accomrantse wire ax Exenavine. — || may all be dispemed with, without detriment to the —— ——— yRaee Wena ac 
(Concluded from No. 37.) | morals of quiet, of those who are so unfortunate as|| | Tate i—Tales of tre 
3 Sli to be their near neighbours, As for the rest part), &C- Kc. : = " wi 
Besides the principal rooms above men- | of his communication we think it to say the Jeast|| (OP Just receivec;—cir Walter Scott 
tioned, two others deserve notice, from the | very silly, As for admitted and acknowk dged abe- || New Novel;—Anne of Guiersteia. 


